



The Tragedy ^Othello 


Your dinner, and the generous lUnder 
By you inuitcdjdoe attend your prefence, 

0/Jb. lamtoblame. 

T>ef, Why isyour fpecch fo faint ? are you not well? 
Oth. I haue a palne vpon tny forehcad,hcce. 

Vef Faith that’s with watching.t’wilLavtayagalnc } . 
Let me but bind your head, within this hourc 
Icwtilbewcllagainc. ' 

Oth. Vour napkin is too little t 
Let it alonc.cornel'legee iivwith you; , 

J></. I ?m very forty that you arc not vt'cli, 

Em. I am glad I haue found this napkin, Ex,Ot\\.ttni 
This was her htft remembrance from the Moore, Dcfd. 
My wayward husband, hath ahundredtimes 
Wooed me to frealc it.biir flte fo loucs the token. 

For he coniur’d hcr,fhc (hould cuer keepc it, 

Th t (be rclerues it filer more about her, : 
Tokt(T?,3ndtalkcto; Tic ha the workc tai’neout* 

And giu t laga t what hce’ll doe with ir^ 
Kcauenknowes,not L 

I nothing know, but tor his-fantafic. 

7<a^, How nowjwhat doe you here alone?’ / 

Em, Doe not you cbidcjl haue a thing for you; . 
Ug. A thing iormcjitisacommonthingi 

Lm, Ha? 

J&g, Tohaueafooli(hthing. !i'.. • . : : r 

Em. 0,i s that all ? wh at will you ginc me now,. ^ , 

For that fan. c handkcrcher ? 

Ajf. Wbathaodkerchcr'?- 
Em, Wlwihandkercher? 

Why chat the Moore fir ft gauc taDefdimmm^. 

That which fo often you did bidme (icale.. ■ ; 

lae. .Ha’iHloleitftomhct?- 

Em. I >Io Fa ichjfhc let it drop by negl igence j. 

And to the adiiantage,! being here,took’tvp ; 

Lookehcicit ii., ' ' 

lag. A good wench, giueit {he..-' ; . - 
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Efffu What will you doc with ic^that you htue biu 

So catnett to haue me filch it ? 

Ug. Why^what’schattoyou? 

Em^ If it be not for feme purpo(e of import, 

Giuemcc’t againc,poore Lady,(ncc’ll rui^tnad, 
Whcnfhcflialllackcit* 

lag, B c not you kno wnc on*c,I haue vfc for h : — go Icaue me ; 

I will in Cdfsids Lodging lofc this napkin, Em# 

And let him findc it : trifles light as ayre^ 

Arc to the iealous, confirmations ftrong 
As proofes of holy writ, this may doc fomething, 

Dangerous conceits are in thpir natures poiions. 

Which at the firft arc fcarcc found to diflaft* 

But with a little art, vpon the blood, EiffuOthclIoe 

Burne hke the raindcs of fulphurc ; I did fay fo : 
looke w here he comes,not Poppy,nor Mandragof a. 

Nor all the droufic firropsof the world. 

Shall c-uer medicine thee to that fwcecc fleepe^ 

Which thou owedft yefl^rday. 

Oth^ Ha,ha,falfc to me, to me ? 

lag. Why how now Generali ? no more of that. 

Oth Au3Bt,bc gonc,thou haft fet me gntWe racke, 

I fwearc,tis better to be much abus’d. 

Then but co know a little. 

lag. How now my Lord ? 

Oth. Whatfenfebadlofhcrftolnehourcsofluft s 
I faw’t not, thought ic not^ichatm’dnot me, 

I flept the next night wclj,was free, and merry; 

Ifound not G^i/mVkifles on her lips. 

He that is rob*d,not wanting what is ftolne, 

Let him not know *r, and hce's not rob’d at alU 
lam forrytohcarcthis, 

Qth, lh:d bin happy if the gencrallCampc, 

Pyoners,and alhhad called her fvvecte body. 

So i had nothing knowne .• O now for cuer 
Farewell the tranquile mind,farewcll content r 
Farcwdl the plunacd troopc, and the big warres s 
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